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Friendships 


HERE    is   a   friend   that   sticketh 
closer  than  a  brother." 

—  Proverbs  18    :  24. 
Friendship  is  one  of  the  sweetest  things 
in    the    world    and    yet    no    one    is    wise 
•enough  to  explain  this  attraction,  or  lack 
of  it.        \  oil  remember  the  old  rhyme  : 
"  I   do   not   like   thee,    Dr.    I<"ell. 
The  reason  why  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  only  this  I  know  full  well, 
I  do  not  like  thee,  Dr.   Fell," 
One  might  just  as  well  turn  it  around 
and  sav — 

"Oh,  I  do  like  thee.  Dr.  Fell, 
The  reason  why  I  cannot  tell ; 
But  onlv  this  I  know  full  well. 
That  I  do  like  thee.  Dr.  Fell." 
We  cannot  get  at  the  real  heart  of 
friendships,  but  we  know  that  a  friend  is 
one  in  whose  presence  we  find  comfort 
and  satisfaction  ;  one  that  we  like  to  be 
with  ;  one  in  whom  the  mere  sense  of  con- 
tinuity is  a  delight.  A  friend  is  a  person 
whom  you  trust  and  who  trusts 
you.  A  friend  is  a  person  who 
does  not  apologize,  one  upon  whom 
you  can  rely  without  a  word.  To  carry 
it  further,  a  friend  is  one  who  believes  in 
you  even  though  appearances  may  be 
against  you.  This  is  the  kind  of  a  friend 
with  whom  you  want  to  share  things. 
Vou  do  not  feel  that  the  day  is  quite 
complete  unless  this  friend  has  shared 
its.  pleasures   with   you.  There    is   one 

wonderful  thing  about  spiritual  wealth. 
If  one  shares  material  things  he  may  be 
in  a  sense  poorer,  but  if  he  shares 
spiritual  or  intellectual  things,  he  is  just 
so   much   richer.  The   more  one  gives 

away  of  this  kind  of  wealth,  the  richer 
he  is. 

"  There  is  that  which  scattereth  and 
yet  increaseth,  and  that  which  with- 
holdeth  more  than  is  mete  and  yet  it 
tendeth  to  poverty." 

Real  friendship  makes  one  willing  to 
suffer,  to  put  one's  self  to  trouble  for 
another,  and  to  find  delight  in  do'ng  it. 
You  say,  it  will  be  a  pleasure  for  me  to 
do  this  ;  and  vou  mean  i'^,  if  there  be  real 
friendship.  Then,  again,  a  real  friend 
is  wilUng  to  share  disgrace  with  vou,     If 


you  break  down  in  the  stress  of  some 
temptation,  a  friend  does  not  desert  you. 
He  is  willing  to  go  down  by  your  side. 
That  is  friendship — friendship  that  is  not 
always  touched  with  sunshine  but  is  will- 
ing to  go  into  the  shadow.  This  sort 
of  friend  would  want  no  heaven,  if  any 
friend  of  his  was  in  the  outer  dark. 

History  affords  many  distinguished 
examples  which  show  that  this  attraction 
crosses  many  lines  and  attaches  every 
kind  of  person  to  one  that  this  mysterious 
force  has  selected  as  the  friend.  Take 
the  story  of  David  and  Jonathan.  The 
remarkable  characteristic  of  this  friend- 
ship is  the  fact  that  Jonathan  paid  such 
a  price  for  the  regard  of  David.  Saul 
was  king.  In  the  natural  order  of  events, 
Jonathan  would  succeed  him  on  the 
throne.  He    saw   that   David,    without 

any  intention,  was  capturing  the  hearts 
of  the  people,  and  Saul  saw  it  also,  and 
plotted  to  put  him  out  of  the  way. 
Jonathan,  the  heir  to  the  throne,  delivered 
David  from  the  machinations  of  his  father 
and  pays  a  crown  for  the  privilege.  This 
is  friendship. 

We  are  all  familiar  with  the  storv  of 
Damon  and  Pythias.  The  tyrant  of 
Syracuse  had  captured  them,  and  was 
going  to  put  Damon  to  death  for  some 
offence.  Damon  said  he  wished  to  go 
home  to  make  some  arrangements  before 
he  died.  The  tyrant  said,  "  I  will  permit 
it  if  your  friend  Pythias  will  take  your 
place,  and,  if  you  do  not  come  back  at 
the  proper  time,  he  will  pay  for  his 
friendship  by  his  death."  Pythias  trusted 
him;  and   Damon  went.  He  was  hin- 

dered in  carrying  out  his  plans,  so  that 
when  he  at  last  appeared,  in  all  possible 
haste,  Pythias  was  on  his  way  to  execu- 
tion. He  hurried  forward  and  claimed 
the  right  to  die,  but  the  tyrant  was  so 
touched  by  his  friendship — in  which  he 
had  not  at  all  believed — that  he  gave  him 
free  pardon  and  asked  that  he  might  be 
admitted  as  a  third.  There  have  been 
thousands  and  thousands  of  cases  in 
which  men  have  loved  each  other  as  truly 
and   faithfully   as   this. 

(OontiniiO(l  on  page  60.) 
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The  Wonderful  Story — 

The  ^Restoration  of  the  Gospel 

"  And  1  saw  aiiotlier  angel  fly  in  the  midst  of  heaven,  liaving  the  ever- 
lasting gospel  to  preach  nnto  them  that  dwell  on  the  earth,  and  to  every 
nation,   and   kindred,   and   tongue,   and  people.  Saying   with   a   loud   voice, 

Eear  Cod  and  give  glory  to  him  ;  for  the  hour  of  liis  judgment  is  come  :  and 
worship  him  that  maile  heaven,  and  earth,  and  the  sea,  and  the  fountains 
of  waters."       Rev.   14    :   6-7. 


(DEARLY 


in  the  sprini;- 
of  1820,  Joseph 
Smith,  then  a  boy 
between  fourteen  and  fifteen 
years  of  age,  retired  into  a  gro\  e 
of  trees  near  his  father's  home 
in  Palmyra,  New  York,  and 
prayed  for  light  regarding  his 
salvation,  for  he  could  not  har- 
monize the  conflicting  doctrines 
of  the  religious  teachers  of  that 
time.  Here,  in  broad  daylight, 
he  beheld  a  vision  of  the  Father 
and  the  Son.  The  one  Personage 
pointing  to  the  other  said  :  "This 
is  my  beloved  Son;  hear  him." 
He  was  told  that  none  of  the 
sects  was  right,  but  that  the 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  was  about 
to  be  restored. 

Again  in  September,  1823,  the 
boy  beheld  another  vision.  This 
time  he  was  \'isited  by  an  angel 
who  announced  himself  as 
Moroni,  a  resurrected  being,  a 
former  inhabitant  of  the  Ameri- 
can continent.  Joseph  was  told 
many  things  by  this  messenger, 
among  them  that  "  a  marvellous 
work  and  wonder  "  was  about 
to  come  forth  among  the  chiklren 
of  men. 


The  boy  was  \isited  four  suc- 
cessive years  b\'  this  angel,  and 
during  these  \'isits  he  was  given  instruc- 
tions regarding  the  translation  of  a 
record  giving  the  history  of  the  ancient 
inhabitants  of  this  American  continent. 
This  record  was  on  gold  plates  which  the 
young  man  was  finally  allowed  to  take 
from  the  Hill  Cumorah  where  tliev  had 
been  deposited  many  centuries  before  by 


Title     Page     of    Book     of    Mormon,     with    an 

insert  of  the   Hill   Cumorah  and  tiie  Prophet. 

Josepli    Smith    on    6th    April    just    passed  ,    it 

Ma^s    108   years    s'nce   the    Church    was 

organized. 


Moroni.  With  this   record  he  also  re- 

cei\ed  tlic  L'rim  and  'fhummim  by  which 
he  was  enabled  to  translate  the  record 
through  the  gift  and  power  of  God. 
This  translation  was  completed  in   1829. 

The    young    man,    Joseph    Smith,     re- 
cei\ed    other    visitations    from    heavenly 
(Continued  on  page  60.) 
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The  Jolt 

By   Elizabeth  Cannon   Porter. 


fASMINE  and  Will  Burch  Merc 
on  their  way  to  the  dance.  It 
was  the  first  entertainment 
jasmine  had  gone  to  since  the  baby  died. 

"  Old  Hedman  went  by  to-day  and 
asked  for  some  of  your  poppies.  He 
said  that  his  wife  thought  that  they  were 
the  most  beautiful  things  she  had  ever 
seen." 

Jasmine  flushed  with  pleasure.  Mr. 
Hedman  was  the  owner  of  the  big  depart- 
ment store  in  the  city  where  she  had 
worked  before  her  marriage.  But  any- 
one would  have  thought  the  poppies  ex- 
quisite. They  were  like  fairy  cups  of 
filmiest  tissue,  pink  tapering  into  white, 
scarlet  edged  with  gray,  crimson,  fringed 
with  black. 

"  What  did  yoii  sa}?  "  she  queried 
softly. 

His  next  words  were  like  a  dash  of 
cold  water   in   the   face. 

"  When  he  admired  the  place,  I  told 
him  I  guessed  m}-  folks  knew  what  the)' 
were  doing  when  they  settled  in  th:s  part 
of  the  country." 

Jasmine  sat  silent,  but  in  her  mind's 
eye  she  thought  of  the  place  as  she  had 
first  seen  it,  the  musty  old  house  with  its 
discoloured  walls,  the  barren  hillside,  the 
dusty  weeds,  the  broken  wall — Will's 
folks  had  moved  to  a  large  new  house 
and  the  old  homestead  had  been  aban- 
doned for  some  time. 

Jasmine  had  brought  to  the  country  all 
of  a  city  girl's  enthusiasm  for  the  open. 
Renovating  the  old  place  had  become  a 
passion  with  her.  She  trained  the  black 
currant  bushes  to  hide  the  gaps  in  the 
wall.  A    pink    Dorothy    Perkins    rose 

rioted  over  a  gnarled  stump  at  the  back 
\\hile  a  X'irginia  Creeper  climbed  a  sour 
plum  tree  at  the  side  of  the  house.  In  the 
Autumn  it  was  a  vi\id  crimson  patch. 
She    trimmed    the   ancient    lilacs.  She 

begged  and  traded  roots  all  over  the 
country,  so  her  perennials  bloomed  from 
the  royal  purple  iris  of  the  Spring  to  the 
hoary  white  chrysanthemum  in  the 
snow.       In    the    bare    spots    she    planted 


gaudy  annuals,  African  marigolds,  zin- 
nias (}outh  antl  old  age)  gentian  blue 
larkspur,  fairylike  cosmos.  Like  Eliza- 
beth of  the  (ierman  garden,  she  not  only 
did  without  new  clothes,  but  threatened 
to  sell  those  she  alread}'  had  in  order  to 
buy  bulbs. 

In  the  house,  itself,  she  had  experi- 
enced the  joy  of  creation,  for  nearly 
everything  in  it  represented  effort  and 
sacrifice  on  the  young  wife's  part.  The 
bare  front  room,  still  unfurnished,  had 
green  walls  ;  a  potter}-  bowl  stood  on  the 
old  stone  fireplace.  A  canary  coloured 
dining-room,  where  they  li\ed,  reminded 
one  of  a  singing  bird,  with  its  brown  rug, 
bare  furniture  and  curtains  stenciled  with 
daffodils.  The  clean,  bare  bedroom, 
seemed  like  a  nun's  cell  in  its  severity. 
It  had  whitewashed  walls,  a  rag  carpet 
on  the  floor,  and  an  improvisetl  dresser 
made  of  mirrors  and  barrels,  co\  ered  with 
dotted  Swiss.  The  kitchen  boasted  a 
shiny  range  (Will  used  to  boast  that 
when  he  was  married  he  got  two  bar- 
gains ;  his  wife  and  the  kitchen  stove). 
Jasmine  tore  the  boards  from  the  un- 
sightly shed  in  the  back,  tacked  wire 
screen  from  top  to  bottom,  and  trained 
purple     moi'ning     glories     up     it.  She 

painted  a  dilapidatetl  table  and  some 
chairs  buff  colour,  and  installed  them 
there.  Here,  on  summer  mornings  she 
and  \\'ill  had  breakfast  as  the  sun  came 
up   over   the   Wasatch   mountains.  In 

the  afternoons  she  brought  sewing  anti 
magazines   there. 

The   garden    was    her    solace.  Here 

she  worketl  iluring  the  lonel}-  days  when 
her  husband  was  awa\- ;  to  its  coolness 
she  fled  from  the  heat  and  smells  of  the 
kitchen  ;  w  hen  baby  Joe  died,  she  sought 
comfort  from  the  flowers. 

Jasmine  was  piqued  that  a  stranger, 
should  recognize  her  work,  while  her 
own  husband  was  too  blind  to  see.  At 
the  dance,  fresh  disappointment  awaited 
her.  Will   danced   with   her,    then   she 

sat  along  the  wall  with  the  older  women. 
(Continued  on  page  61.) 


EDITORIAL 


"  Jcsu.s  isaitli  unto  lier,  Woman,  why  woc'iM'st  tlioii''  whom  socki'.st  tlion  i'  Slic,  sup- 
{)()sin{:;  him  to  he  the  fj;anleiier,  saith  unto  him.  Sir,  if  thou  have  borne  him  hence,  tell 
me  where  thou  hast  laid  him,  aiul   will  take  liim  away. 

"  Jesus  saith  unto  lier,  Mary.  She  turned  herself,  anil  saith  unto  him.  Kabboni  : 
which   is  to   say,    Master. 

"  Jesus  .saith  unto'  her,  'J'oucli  me  not;  for  I  am  not  yet  ascended  to  my  Father:  but  gn 
to  my  brethren  and  say  unto  them,  I  ascend  unto  my  Father,  and  your  Father;  and  to 
my  Cod,  and  your  God.         John  20   :   15-17. 

''For   God  So   Loved    The    World''  ^y  Le  Crand  p.  eackman. 


'OR  God  so  lo\L'(l  the  world, 
that  he  gave  his  only  begot- 
ten Son,  that  whosoe\er  be- 
lieveth  in  him  should  not  perish  but  have 
everlasting  life." 

These  were  the  comforting  words  that 
the  Messiah  g-ave  to  his  disciples,  the 
words  that  had  sustained  them  and  given 
them  that  additional  spark  of  courage 
when  all  physical  courage  had  left  them. 
These  words  had  been  as  cool  water  in  a 
parched   desert — food   to   their   souls. 

Now  they  had  seen  their  leader,  their 
king,  their  beloved  Jesus  scourged.  The 
soldiers  had  platted  a  crown  of  thorns 
and  placed  it  on  his  head  ;  they  had  put 
on  him  a  purple  robe,  and  said  "  Hail, 
King  of  the  Jews!  " — they  had  smote 
him  with  their  hands.  His  companions 
had  seen  him  wearily  trudging  the  dusty 
road  to  Golgotha,  weighted  down  with 
the  cross,  falling  under  its  load,  truly  a 
man   of   sorrows.  They   had   seen  him 

hanged  upon  the  cross,  had  been  wit- 
nesses of  his  suffering-  and  of  his  agony. 

Fear,  doubt,  perplexity,  mingled  with 
their  grief  and  sorrow  over  the  ignomini- 
ous death  of  the  loved  one.  How  could 
God  love  them,  if  he  took  this  one  whom 
they  loved  so  much,  in  such  a  tragic 
way  ? 

But  three  days  passed,  the  Hrst  day' of 
the  week  was  at  hand,  events  began  to 
happen,  e\'ents  which  brought  joy  to  their 
souls,    understanding  to  ihe:r  hearts. 

Now  the}'  began  to  understand  more 
fully  many  of  the  teachings  of  the  Master. 
Now  they  knew  what  he  meant  when  he 
said,  "  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that 
he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son." 

Yes,  some  of  the  disciples  had  come  to 
the  sepulchre  very  early  in  the  morning. 


They  had  found  the  stone  replied  awa\ , 
and  the}-  entered  but  found  not  the  bod} 
of  Jesus.  Then  two  men  stood  by  them 
in  shining  garments,  and  to  comfort  their 
trembling  hearts,  said  unto  them  these 
glorious  words:  "  Why  seek  ye  the 
living  among  the  dead?  He  is  not  here, 
but  is  RISEN." 

Mary  had  also  come  and,  seeing  that 
the  tomb  was  empty,  feared  that  someone 
had   taken  her  Master.  Weeping,   she 

turned  away  and  saw  Jesus  standing 
there  but  knew  not  who  it  was.  Jesus 
saith  unto  her,  "  Woman,  why  weepest 
thou?   who   seekest   thou?  "  Then   he 

said,  "  Mary,  ....  Touch  me  not,  for 
I  am  not  yet  ascended  to  m}-  Father ;  but 
go  to  my  brethren,  and  sa}-  unto  them,  I 
ascend  unto  my  Father,  and  your  Father  ; 
and  to  my  God,   and  }Our  God." 

Jesus  had  risen  from  the  dead,  the 
tirstfruits  of  them  that  slept ;  the  pattern 
which  we  all  shall  follow.  Indeed,  God 
loved  the  world.  \Vas  this  not  a  con- 
summation of  the  great  love  of  God  foi- 
his  children? 

We  say  that  we  also  l()\e,  but  how 
great  is  our  loxe?  Is  it  great  enough 
to  sacrifice  some  of  our  selfish  desires  for 
our    brethren?  Are    we    patient,    kind, 

trusting,  constant,  helpful,  sympathetic? 
Do  we  only  love  "  in  words  "  or  do  oui' 
actions  show  conclusivel}'  that  we  do  love 
God    and    our    fellowmen.  If  we    truly 

lox'c,  llien  just  as  the  lo\e  of  (iod  for  his 
children  was  demonstrated  b\-  the  sacri- 
fice of  his  only  begotten  Son,  we  must 
also  show  by  our  actions  and  b\'  demon- 
stration that  our  love  is  not  just  from 
the  lips  but  truly  from  the  heart.  He 
who  loves  much  will  be  loved  much,  and 
all  the  love  that  one  gives  to  the  world 
will  come  back  to  him   tenfold. 


THE  JUNIOR      C 
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Lord    Byron    snys   ol'   a    eliild  : 

"A  luvcly   beiii}^,   scarcely   loriii'd 
or   iiioiildocl, 

A     I'ujsc     with     all     its     sweetest 
Icaveis   vet  lokled." 


Jin  (faster  Surprise 


/^^^  RANGES  and  her  mother  had  l)teu 
vJ^  away  on  a  visit,  and  that  is  why  she 
did  not  know  more  about  the  queer,  Jarge 
box  down  in  the  cellar  that  her  father  called 
an    incubator. 

"  Fuzzy,"  she  said  to  her  black-and-white 
cat,  as  they  sat  together  on  the  steps,  "  To- 
morrow will  be  Piaster,  antl  J  think  my  father 
has  made  a  mistake  about  isomething.  He 
said  that  by  Easter  time  we'd  have 
a  whole  lot  of  little  chickens,  and 
that  they'd  be  in  that  big  box 
down  in  the  b-.isenient.  I  Avent 
down  to  see  if  they  had  come,  but 
I  didn't  touch  anything,  because 
he  said  I  mustn't.  1  peeped  in 
at  the  little  window  in  the  front 
of  the  box,  and  what  do  you  think!''  It's 
just  full   of  eggs,   not  chickens  at  all!  " 

When  father  came  home  at  supjier  time, 
Franccis  met  him  at  the  gate.  "  Father," 
she  cried,  "  the  farmer  man  that  was  going 
to  bring  you  the  little  chickens  has  brought 
you  eggs  instead,  and  you'll  have  to  send 
them  right  back!  '' 

"  I'm  afraid  we  cannot  send  tliem  badv 
to-night,  little  girl,"  he  said,  "  so  we'll  have 
to  keep  them  until  Monday."  The  beautiful 
lily  that  he  had  brought  for  mother's  Faster 
gift  helped  Frances  to  forget  al)out  the  eggs 
until  ishe  was  tucked  np  snug  and  warm  in 
her  white  bed,  and  then  she  was  too  sleepy 
to  care  about  eggs,  flowers,  or  anything  else. 

Early  the  next  morning  father  peeped  in 
to  sec  if  she  were  awake,  and  ais  soon  as 
her    eyes    opened    he    calleil,    "  You'd    better 


come  and  .see  what  has  hapjienod  to  the 
eggs." 

\\'itli  him  to  button  the  buttons,  it  did  no!: 
take  her  long  to  dress,  and  soon  they  were 
hurrying  downstairs  together. 

"  i'eep !  peep!  peep!  "  «he  heard  when 
father  opened  the  box,  and  "Oh!  oh!  oh!  " 
she  cried,  for  such  a  wonderful  sigiit 
as  ishe  saw.  Nothing  was  lett  of  the 
eggs  but  dozens  and  dozens  of  empty 
shells,  and  instead  there  were 
dozens  of  denr,  downy  little  chickens 
with   beady  black  eyes  and  yellow   feet. 

"  O  you  darlings,  you  darlings!  ''  she 
whispered,  lovingly  cuddling  agaMist  her 
cheek  the  two  which  father  had  put  into  her 
hands. 

"  Now,  Fuzzy,"  she  said  gravely  to  the  cat 
tbat  bad  pattered  down  after  them,  "it  would 
be  <lreadful  for  you  ever  to  hurt  a  little 
chicken,  but  it  would  be  a  great  deal  worse 
to  hurt  an  Easter  chicken,  so  you  must  be 
very   careful." 

Fuzzy  purred  loudly  in  reply,  and  whether 
ishe  nnder.stood  her  little  mistress  or  not, 
she  Avas  careful  never  to  harm  one  of  the 
baby    chickens.  A    fcAV    days    later,    when 

they  were  brought  out  to  the  sunny  steps  to 
have  their  pictures  taken,  she  was  just 
taking  her  morning  nap  and  did  not  offer  to 
get  u)),  so  father  gently  >set  several  of  the 
(hick<'ns  on  her  back.  She  was  very  much 
surjirised.  but  the  chicks  seemed  to  think 
that  she  was  some  nice  new  kind  of  hen,  and 
they  snuggled  down  happily  into  her  soft, 
A\arni  fur  and  kept  a.s  still  as  could  be  Avhile 
the   picture   was   being  taken. 

h.  P.  McArov. 


Two  Little  Hearts 


(Ni'l  day,  two  I'ttle  sisters.  Polly  and 
Hetty,  went  to  tlic  Avoods  for  an 
Easter  ]iicu<'.  Tliev  ( anie  to  a  bi'autiful 
brook,  so  sat  doAvn  to  eat  their  lunch. 
"  Tjisten  to  that  noisy  brook,"  .said  Betty. 
"  it  scolds  and  scolds.    I  wish  it  Avoukl  stop." 

"  Why,  sister,  it  is  not  scolding,  it's  sing- 
ing,"  said  Polly. 

"  The  leaves  are  falling  from  the  trees, 
too.  How  bare  and  ugly  thev  look!  "  cried 
Betty. 

"  Oh,   but  it  is   so  pleasant  to  gather  the 


leaves,''  rejilied  Polly.  "  Tlien  we  see  more 
of  the  blue  isky,  and  the  sun  shines  fin  us 
brighter." 

Hetty  froAvned  angrily  and  siid  :  "Your 
(-ars  and  eyes  must  be  jnade  tlifferent  from 
mine." 

Ah!  children,  the  difference  was  not  in 
their  ears  and  eyes,  but  in  their  hearth*.  If 
the  heart  is  right,  the  brooks  Avill  sing,  not 
scold  ;  the  .sky  will  look  blue,  and  through 
the  branches  God's  love  Avill  shine. 

Selected. 
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Time  files,   nnnn  riye, 
Aiul   isliatlows   fall, 
Let  them  go  by, 
l''ur  Luve  is  over  all. 

— A   Suiidial. 


Thus   happiness   du- 

peiuls. 
As  Nature  shows, 
Less   on    exterior   thiii.'j;s 
Than    most    isupposi'. 

— Wm.    Cowju'r. 


h\  a  certain  eountry  a  k'I'I  "Iio  had  been  converted  wislied  to  leave  the  Lstabhshed 
('burch  and  to  join  aiiotiier,  in  which  ,she  hnd  found  the  Saviour.  In  order  to  do  this, 
she  liad  to  go  to  the  .judfre  and  make  the  necessarv  declaration.  The  man  said  to  one  of 
his  colleagues:  "The  i)erson  who  has  misled  this  girl  should  be  banged!"  The  girl 
rei)lied:  "  Oh,  sir,  the  one  who  ha«  misled  me,  as  von  sav.  was  crucified  almost  two  thou- 
sand years  ago."  "  „.,      „ 

—  I  he   Jlixpositor. 


The   Code  of  a 
Sportsman. 

If  you  really  want  t'l 
know  a  man,  play  witli 
him.  Under  the"  .stress 
of  the  game  he  will 
show  his  real  worth. 
Where  all  the  sham  of 
f'onnality  is  forgotten  ; 
where  his  deeisioJi  must 
bo  a  reflex  then  can  you 
tell  what-  is  really  in  a 
man's   heart. 

—  M  Men  Guide. 

Ability  and  courage 
to  change  through  in- 
telligent effort  is  one  of 
(Jod's  greatest  gifts  to 
mankind. 

—Selected. 

All  suffering  is  caused 
by    an    obstacle    in    the      (( 
path    of    a    force.        See     // 
that    you    are    not    y(nir 
own   obstacle. 

—Elbert  Hubbard. 

That  laughter  costs 
too  much  wlrch  is  pur- 
chased by  the  sacrifice 
of  decency. 

— Quintiliau. 


Some  time  ago  a 
"movie"  had  this  a))- 
l)ropriate  title:  ".Merri- 
ly We  Go  to  Hell." 
The  advertisement  i^aid, 
"  Adults  one  shilling, 
Chiklren  sixpence."  But 
why  pay  even  sixpence  ? 
liook  about — the  show 
is    free   and    continuous. 

— Selected. 


THAT'S   WHAT   I    CALL 
A    FRIEND. 

One  whose  grip  is  a  little  t'ghter, 
One  whose  smile  is  a  little  brighter, 
One  whose  deeds  are  a  little  whiter. 
'I'hat'is    what   1   call   a   friend. 


One  who'll  lend  as  quick  as  he'll 
borrow. 

One  who's  the  same  to-day  as  to- 
morrow, 

One  who  will  share  your  joy — and 
sorrow, 

That's    what    I    call   a   friend. 

One    whose    thoughts    are    a     little 

cleaner. 
One   whose   mind    is   a   little   keener. 
One    wdio    avoids    those   things    that 

are  meaner, 
That'is    what   J    call   a   friend. 

One,   Mhen  you're  gone,   who'll   miss 

you    sadly. 
One  who'll   welioiiie   vou   back  again 

gladly.  ■  

One   who,   though  angered,    will   not 

speak   madly, 
That'is   what   1   call   a   friend. 

One    who    is    always    willing    to    aid 

you. 
One   whose   advice   has   always   paid 

you. 
One     who     defended     mIicu     t)thers 

fla  yed    you , 
That's    what    f    call    a    friend. 

One    who    has    i)ccii    fine    when    life 
iseemed    rotten, 
/)      One  whose  ideals  von   have  not   for- 
})  gotten, 

y\      One   who    has   given   you    more   tlian 
he's    got'eii. 
That's  what   T  call   a   friend! 

John   Burroughs. 


Many  jieople  take  mi 
care  of  their  mone_\-  till 
they  come  nearly  to  the 
end  of  it,  and  others  do 
just  the  same  with 
their  t'mc. 

— Goethe. 

'J'Ik'  way  to  get  cliccr- 
i  ul  is  to  sinili'  \\hen  _\  on 
leel  like  crying,  and  to 
think  on  soiiu>bod\- 
el.se's  headache  when 
your  own  is  well  irgh 
bursting. 

—Mrs.   Wiggs. 

"  -\  religion  may  i)c 
fairly  judged  by  'what 
it  moves  men  to  do. 
There  is  nothing  lovely 
in  the  world,  nothing 
delightful,  but  the  Lord 
has  created  it  for  the 
good  of  Hiw  children, 
and  it  is  the  al)use,  not 
the  proi)er  use  of  any- 
thing that  constitutes 
evil."' 

— Selected. 

Most  of  the  dis- 
courses of  Jesus  are  a 
iseries  of  j)ictures,  so 
vivid  and  colourful  that 
they  leave  an  indelibl(> 
impi-essidu  upon  the 
mind. 

— ('.   Francis  .McCoy, 

Lile  is  most  propcMly 
liveil  Avhen  it  is  de- 
voted to  the  effort  to 
make  other  lives  sweet- 
er and  better. 

—David   0.    McKax 
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Elder  Shuinway. 

LINCOLN  WILLIAM  KENER  : 

Arrived  in  the  South  African  Mission 
on  the  26th  of  June,  1935.  As  his  re- 
lease is  dated  the  1st  of  April,  1938,  he 
has  therefoie  been  in  the  field  more  than 
thirty-three  months.  Elder  Kener  has 

made  a  host  of  friends  in  this  land  and 
his  memory  will  be  cherished,  not  only 
for  his  tine  ability  on  the  baseball  field 
where  he  will  no  doubt  i^o  down  to  pos- 
terit}-  as  one  of  the  "  shining  lights  "  of 
that  sport  in  South  Africa,  but  also  in 
actual  missionary  work.  Accompanied 

by  Elder  Duncan,  he  was  privileged  to 
open  Pietermaritzburg  to  the  work  of  the 
Lord  in  May,  1936.  Through  his  per- 
sistence and  his  splendid  personality,  he 
made  manv  friends  in  that  city  where  the 
missionaries  were  strangers  and  to-day 
a  nourishing  little  branch  has  been  built 
upon     a     sound     foundation.  He     has 

laboured  in  all  parts  of  the  mission  and 
is  as  well  known  by  the  members  and 
friends  as  any  missionary  that  has  been 
in  the  field.  He  has  bejn  a  faithful  and 
dutiful  servant  and  the  blessings  of  the 
Lord   will  be  his   reward. 


Honourable 


JAMES   GAIL  SHUMWAY: 

Arri\ed  in  the  Soutli  African  Mission 
on  the  18th  da)'  of  November,  1935,  and 
ser\  ed  most  of  his  time  in  the  Cape  and 
Transxaal  Districts.  He  made  a  tour 
of  the  Mission  with  President  Backman 
w  hich  gave  him  the  opportunit}-  o(  meet- 
ing most  of  the  members  and  Iriends. 
His  pleasing  personalit}'  and  his  sweet- 
ness of  soul  made  many  friends.  He  has 
ser\ed  as  Mission  Secretar}-  for  more 
than  a  year  and  his  term  of  ollice  was 
outstanding  in  his  intimate  association, 
his  loyalty  and  devotion  to  President  and 
Sister    Backman.  He    was    a   member 

of  both  the  Wembly-Americans  in  Johan- 
nesburg and  Cumorah  and  was  a  \ery 
valuable  player  for  both  teams. 


Elder  Keuer. 
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T^eleases 

JOHN  FISHER  REYNOLDS: 

llu  also  .•ini\c(l  in  llie  vSoulli  Afiican 
Missit)!!  oil  the  18lh  chi}'  of  Xovcniber, 
1935.  Mis  lirsi  year  \\as  spent  on  liic 
Border  in  East  London,  then  alter  a  short 
pei'iod  in  Natal  was  Iranslened  to  the 
Trans\aal.  He  entered  the  held  in  his 
sexenteenth  }ear  and  was  the  personifica- 
tion oi  }c)uth  wliich  he  retained  through- 
out his  mission.  He  had  a  golden  tenor 
voice  and  used  it  to  ad\antage  throughout 
his  mission.  As  one  of  his  district  presi- 
dents said,  "  His  shortcomings  could  all 
be  overlooked,  thank  God  lor  his  \'oicc." 


Elder  Reyuokh 


BRENT  MARIGER  PALMER: 

Was  one  of  the  four  horsemen  that 
entered  the  mission  field  during-  Cape 
Convention  in  December  of  1935.  His 
experiences  have  been  varied  as  he  has 
served  in  the  Transvaal,  Natal,  Cape, 
Southern  Rhodesia  and  finally  as  District 
President  in  East  London.  His  whole- 
someness  impressed  people  and  he  has 
made  man\-  friends.  Although  his  stay 
in  Rhodesia  could  not  be  followed  up, 
no  tloubt  many  seeds  were  planted  that 
will  bear  fruit  sometime  in  the  future. 


Elder  Palmer. 


All  of  these  brethren  are  flcserving  of 
the  highest  commendation  antl  tlu'N  lea\e 
South  Africa  with  the  lo\e,  faitli  .md 
praters  of  the  members  and  friends  of 
this  great   land.  Their   intimate   asso- 

ciation with  President  and  Sister  Back- 
man  anti  their  family,  and  their  com- 
panions will  always  be  cherished  as  some 
of  the  dearest  memories  of  life.  May 

God  bless  and  comfort  them  throughout 
their  days,  (^iinwrah's  Southern  Mcsseii- 
ger  bids   them   God -speed. 

L.P.B. 
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Friendships. — Cuinludcd   Irom  [):\<i,v  52. 

Madiiinc  dc  .Stacl  was  tlic  dcaresl  and 
tiLicst  friend  of  licr  father  Neckar,  tlie 
financial  minister  of  France.  Then  she 
was  the  dexoted  friend  of  Madame  Reca- 
mier.  Madame  de  Stael  had  offended 
Napoleon  and  was  banished  to  iier  home 
on    Lake   denexa.  Madame    Ivecamier 

knowing  the  risk  she  ran  sought  out  this 
home  by  the  lake  to  comfort  her  friend. 
Napoleon  banished  iier  also.  'Jhis  is  the 
price  that  one  woman  was  willing  to  pay 
for  the  friendship  of  another. 

'I'here  are  friendships  between  men  and 
women ;  but  these  are  not  so  common. 
The  conditions  of  social  life  make  these 
diflicult.  Vou  remember,  however,  Dr. 
Johnson's  frientiship  with  Mrs.  Thrale. 
They  were  the  closest,  staunchcst  kind  of 
friends,  and  yet  not  the  bitterest  enem\- 
e\er  found  anxthing  in  this  to  criticize. 
'Ihere  was  another  friendship,  pathetic  in 
its  sweetness  and  its  tenderness — that  of 
the  poet  Cooper,  the  hx'mn  writer.  Dur- 
ing a  large  part  of  his  life  he  was  on  the 
xerge  of   insanity.  \'ear  after  xear  he 

x\as  xxatched  oxer  by  the  gentle,  brood- 
ing, unselfish  lox'e  of  Mrs.  Unwin,  a 
xvidoxv.  These  tx\o  xxere  noble,  dex^o'.ed 
friends. 

Then  there  is  the  example  of  Charles 
and  Mary  Lamb,  one  of  the  sxxeetest 
friendships    in    all    the    xvorld.  Charles 

Lamb  x\-as  a  genius.  He  x\as  in  love  ; 
but  he  never  married,  because  of  an  in- 
xalid  father,  but  chiellx'  because  of  a 
sister  x\  ho  had  attacks  of  insanity. 
Charles    Lamb    cared    for    her    xear    after 


yeai',  walched  o\er  her  and  defended  her. 
It  was  a  friendship,  deeper  than  kinshi]) 
of  l^lood.  Then,  there  was  llie  friendship 
of  the  elder  Herschel  and  his  sister  ;  that 
of  Wordsworth  and  his  sister  Dorothy, 
who  were  inseparable  for  man\'  a  long 
year.  Another      friendship      quite      as 

wonderful,  was  between  Hxron  and  liis 
sister  Augusta.  It  was  the  one  perfect 
friendship  of  the  poet's  life.  As  ]3}ron 
x\as  d}'ing  in  Creece,  the  last  intelligible 
words  he  uttered  were,  "  Augusta,  A&a, 
my  sister,  my  child."  These  are  friend- 
ships that  go  down  deep  to  the  heai't  of 
humanit}-.  Then,    there    is    tiie    classic 

case  of  Robert  and  Elizabeth  Barrett 
Broxvning,  txvo  song  birds — an  ideal 
friendship   as   well   as   an    ideal    marriage. 

Now  the  question  might  be  asked, 
What  is  friendship  worth?  What  does 
it   do   for   us?  It   teaches   us   that   this 

humanitx'  that  caii  blossom  out  into  such 
relationships  must  have  at  its  heart  a 
qualitx'  which  is  divine.  It  leads  us  a'so 
to  believe  in  Cod.  It  helps  us  to  beliexe 
in  ourselxes.  If  my  friend  lox  es  me  he 
must  see  something  in  me  that  is  loxab'.e. 
This   gives    us    moral   power.  We   can 

be  xvorthier  because  there  are  those  x\ho 
believe  in  us,  and  xvhom  x\e  must  not  dis- 
appoint. Friendship  is  an  intellectual 
inspiration.  A  man  can  xxork  better 
because  he  has  a  friend. 

Friendship  makes  it  easier  for  us  to 
bel'exe  in  imnn)rtality.  True  friendship 
has  the  poxver  in  it  to  oxerlap  the  gulf  of 
death  and  start  out  an  eternal  pathxvax-. 
Angels  from  friendship  gather  half 
their    joy." — (From    Tlic    Deseret    Nc-a's.) 


Th3   Wonderful   Story — C'oncliuled  frum  p:i<>;e 

resurrected   beings.  Among   these   xvas 

John  the  Baptist,  x\  ho  bestoxved  upon  him 
and  his  frientl,  Oliver  Coxx'dery,  the 
.'\aronic  Priesthood.  This  (.)ccurred  on 
May  15,  1829.  Having  the  authority  to 
baptize  given  them,  they  baptized  each 
other,  under  John's  direction,  and  became 
the  first  to  receive  an  authoritatix  e  bap- 
tism   in   this   dispensation. 

Joseph  and  Oliver  were  visited  later, 
June  of  the  same  }ear,  by  Peter,  James 
and  John,  and  under  their  administration 


receixed  the  Holy  Melchizedek  Priest- 
hood, which  carried  xvith  it  the  authority 
to  organize  the  Church  and  to  atlminister 
all  of  its  ordinances.  The  kexs  of  the 

Kingdom  were  bestoxxed  upon  them  by 
the  Three  x\ho  stood  at  the  iiead  of  the 
Church  in  the  Dispensation  of  the  Meri- 
dian  of  Times. 

Acting  under  instruction  from  on  high, 
Joseph  Smith  proceeded  to  organize  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints.  The  organization  was  given 
legal  standing  on  April  6,  1830,  in 
Fayette,     Seneca     County,     Xexv     York, 
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when  the  papers  of  incorporation  were 
signed  by  six  people  in  accordance  with 
law. 

Although  the  Church  had  received  legal 
standing,  it  was  in  its  embryonic  state, 
so  to  speak.  The  various  ramifications 
of  the  Church  were  added  as  time  antl 
occasion   demanded.  Almost   the    first 

undertaking  of  the  new  organization  was 
that  of  preaching  the  Gospel.  Mission- 
aries were  sent  out  to  the  Lamanites  and 
to  the  country  immediately  surrounding 
Seneca  County.  Later  Missionaries  were 
sent  to  foreign  countries,  in  fact,  over 
most  of  the  world,  proclaiming  the  Glad 
Tidings  of  Great  Joy. 

The  Church  soon  moved  to  Kirtland, 
Ohio,  where  the  first  temple  in  this  dis- 
pensation was  built  and  where  the 
re\  elation  regarding  the  salvation  for  the 
dead   was   first  given. 

As  time  went  on,  the  various  quorums 
of  the  priesthood  and  the  auxiliaries  were 
organized. 

This,  in  brief,  is  the  storv  of  the 
restoration  of  the  Gospel.  Of  course, 

our  readers  will  recognize  that  the  all- 
important  feature  of  this  restoration  was 
that   of   the   priesthood — the   authoritv   to 


The  Jolt. — Continued  from  page  54. 
The  poignant  music  stabbed  her  heart. 
The  belle  of  the  ball  was  Erma  Morris, 
the  grocer's  daughter,  a  stout,  florid 
girl  in  silver  lace  over  pink  satin.  She 
was  an  old  girl  of  Will's,  and  he  danced 
with  her,  remarking  that  he  and  Erma 
always  had  waltzed  well  together. 

Later,  as  he  stood  fanning  himself  by 
his  wife,  he  vouchsafed,  "  Erma  reminds 
me  of  pink  and  white  ice  cream  to- 
night." Jasmine  appraised  her  rival. 
The  gown  was  not  only  in  bad  taste, 
being  much  too  elaborate  for  a  country 
ball,  but  had  probably  cost  more  than  all 
the  clothes  put  together  that  Jasmine  had 
bought  since  her  marriage.  Again  she 
remarked   the  blindness  of  men  ! 

Going  home.  Will  again  referred  face- 
tiously to  "  pink  and  white  ice  cream." 
After  this  gloom   enveloped   them. 

When  they  reached  the  house  he  un- 
fastened   the    door    and    helped    his    wife 


act  in  the  name  of  God,  to  bind  on  earth 
with  the  assurance  that  it  will  be  ratified 
b\-  the  Lord. 

New  concepts  of  many  things  were 
given  or  renewed  ;  that  God  is  a  person 
glorified  and  exalted  ;  liiat  tlie  authorit\' 
to  act  in  His  name  had  been  lost  and 
restored  ;  that  man  had  a  preexistent 
state  and  that  he  will  be  resurrected  to 
glory  according  to  his  acts  ;  that  marriage 
is  for  eternity ;  that  children  will  know 
their  parents  and  that  parents  will  kncjw 
their  children  in  the  hereafter ;  that  in 
the  temples  work  may  be  done  for  tiie 
dead  ;  that  progress  is  eternal  ;  that  man 
is  saved  no  faster  than  he  gains  know- 
ledge ;  that  there  are  three  glories  in  the 
hereafter — the  Telestial,  the  Terrestrial, 
and  the  Celestial,  and  that  man's  exalta- 
tion will  be  in  accordance  with  law  ob- 
served ;  that  God  is  our  Father  and  that 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  brother,  though  He 
is  also  the  Saviour,  the  Redeemer  of  the 
world  ;  that  our  Christianity  must  appear 
in  every  act  of  our  lives  if  we  are  to  be 
exalted  in  His   Kingdom.  Service  was 

once  more  emphasized  as  the  basis  of 
exaltation. 

(From  a  Picture  Story  of  Mormonism.) 


light  the  old  lamp,  then  went  out  to  put 
the  little  car  awav.  Jasmine's  first  im- 
pulse was  to  throw  herself  on  the  bed 
and  cry.  Instead,   she  seized  the  lamp 

and  rushed  to  the  mirror.  Her  reflection 
was  anything  but  reassuring.  Her  fair 
hair  was  pulled  straight  back  from  her 
face  in  the  quick,  neat  wav  she  had 
learned    to    do    it.  Her    skimpy   black 

dress  emphasized  all  her  bad  points,  her 
sharp  elbows,  her  scrawny  neck,  the 
shadows  of  her   face. 

Deliberatelv  she  took  stock  of  herself, 
she  must  crimp  her  hair  and  make  a 
golden    aureole   around   her   face.  She 

must  quit  crying  so  much  over  the  baby. 
She  must  take  better  care  of  herself  (food 
and  rest  will  do  wonders  for  a  blonde). 
She  must  get  some  Parmesian  violet 
sachet  (how  ^\M11  had  loved  the  scent  of 
Parma  violets  when  he  courted  her). 
She    must    wear   trim    shoes.  The   old 

(Conrlndocl  on  page  G'2.) 
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You  Need  It 


ti/--~^j^HV       is       it      that       people, 

(^  Y  1¥  J  particularly  youno-  men  and 
women,  ran  see  the  wrong 
in  stealing  $100  so  much  more  quickly 
than  tlie  wrong  in  going  to  amusements 
on  Sunday?  Largely  because  the  injury 
is  so  much  more  readily  measured.  \'ou 
know  exactly  how  much  the  loss  of  $100 
would  hurt  you  ;  hence  you  can  measurci 
exactly  the  wrong  you  are  inflicting  when 
you  steal  that  amount. 

"  But  this  isn't  the  case  with  violating 
the  Sabbath.  The  injury  isn't  so  readily 
apparent;  in  fact,  on  the  surface,  there 
doesn't  seem  to  be  any  injury  at  all.  It 
isn't  surprising,  then,  to  hear  young 
people,  say  quite  honestly:  "  What  harm 
does  it  do  to  go  to  Sunday  amusements?" 

"  Well,  to  begin  with,  the  fact  that 
God  forbids  this  violation  of  the  vSabbath 
is  pretty  good  evidence  that  it  does  result 
in  some  harm.  Let's  see  if  we  can  find 
out  why  : 

"  Vou  take  physical  exercise  for  two 
principal  reasons — to  make  your  body 
respond  powerfully  and  promptly  when- 
ever it  is  put  under  stress.  Vou  train 
your  mind  by  education  for  similar 
reasons — that  it  may  re-act  quickly  and 
skilfully,  whenever  you  need  sound  and 
ready  thinking. 

*'  Having  done  that,  \\hat  then?  With 
both  mind  and  body  highly  trained,  is 
your  de\elopment  well  rounded  and  com- 
plete ? 

"  It  is  not.  On  that  take  the  word  of 
the  whole  human  race,  written  in  suffer- 
ing since  time  began. 

"  There  will  come  problems   into  your 


The   Jolt. — C'onchuiod   from   page   01. 

ones  she  had  been  wearing  out  and  made 
her    slack.  She    must    get    some    new 

clothes,  light  soft  pastel  shades.  She'd 
have  them  if  they  cost  every  chicken  on 
the  place  ! 

"  Pink    and    white    ice    cream,    Indeed! 
I'll  show  her." 

Tlie     wife     never    doubted     her     young 


life  that  the  sturdiest  physique  and  the 
sharpest  mentality  will  prove  utterly 
useless   to   help  you  solve.  'ihere  are 

burdens  that  nf)  arm  can  lift  and  no  brain 
think  away,  and  they  will  (MHish  you  like 
sand  in  a  tidal  wave,  if  you  haven't  a 
third,  supreme  resource — 

Strength  of  Spirit. 

"  You  need  it!  When  friends  prove 
false  and  ideals  are  shattered ;  when 
you're  sick  with  the  poison  of  hate  and 
filth  of  evil  minds;  when  the  whole  world 
seems  bent  on  breaking  your  courage  and 
faith  and  hope,  there  is  just  one  thing 
that  will  save  your  happiness,  and  that  is 
strengtli  of  the  Spirit.  Because  therein 
lies  \()ur  liaison  with  (lod,  and  with  His 
aid  you  can  conquer  everything. 

"  But  where  are  you  going  to  cultivate 
spiritual  strength?  In  the  easy  chair  of 
a  picture  theatre?  Or  side  by  side  with 
your  brothers  and  sisters,  listening  to 
divine  music  and  humlile  prayers,  and  the 
words  of  men  wlio  talk  of  God? 

"  Now  you  begin  to  see  the  injury  you 
do  yourself,  when  you  go  to  Sunday 
amusements  instead  of  to  Sacrament 
meetings.  Or  when,  in  any  other  way, 
you  violate  this  day  which  has  been  set 
apart  for  the  worship  of  God  and  the 
building  of  that  spiritual  strength  which 
you  SO'  vitally  need. 

"  '  Remember  the  Sabbath  Day  to  keep 
it  holy,'  is  one  of  the  great  command- 
ments founded  upon  the  profoundest 
wisdom.  That  you  may  observe  it  faith- 
fully is  our  most  earnest  prayer." 

— Los  Angeles  Stake   Presidency, 

Los  Angeles,  California. 


husband's  love,  l)ut  she  must  win  back 
his   admiration. 

"  I  guess.  Jasmine,"  she  remarked  to 
her  mirrored  self,  "  that  vou're  about  the 
best  flower  on  the  place,  antl  \ou  deserve 
some  cultivation." 

"  If  I  hadn't  got  this  cruel  jolt,"  she 
sobbed,  "  I  might  ha\e  gone  on  until  I 
looked  like  old   Miss  Weatherby." 

She   crept    into   bed. 


April,  loas. 
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T)istrict  Highlights 

"  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit." — Shakespeare. 


NEWS 


A  hearty  thanks  is  extended  for  oontribn- 
tions  on  ''  Cnniorah  Unildin^  Fund  Day." 


CAPE. 

Baptisms:  On  the  11th,  Ronald  Robert 
Cilmour  was  baptized  by  Elder  (lark  and 
confirnied  by  Elder  Marsh  ;  Kenneth  Ivor 
Cilniour,  baptized  ))y  Elder  Taylor  and  eon- 
lirmed  by  President  Baeknian.  On  the  18tb, 
Peter  Gilmour  was  baptized  by  Elder  Irons 
and  confirmed  by  Elder  Jensen  ;  Hester  Maria 
Cjermslmys  Gilm  )ur,  baptized  by  Elder  Marsh 
and  confirmed  by  Elder  Irons;  Hester  Janet 
(jlilmour,  baptized  by  Elder  Marsli  and  con- 
hrmed  by  Elder  Duncan  ;  Katlierine  Margaret 
Magdalene  Germshuys  Decker,  baptized  by 
Elder  Clark  and  confirmed  by  President 
Backman.  On  the  2.'h'd,  Annie  Susan  Smith 
Solomon  was  baptized  by  Elder  Tnylor  and 
confirmed   by   Elder   Clark. 

The  Mowbray  Relief  Society  sponsored  the 
annual  "  Old  Folks  "  banquet  and  party  on 
the   1f)th. 


TRANSVAAL: 

Members  of  the  Ramali  M.T.A.  went  skat- 
ing at  Wembley   Ice  Rink  on  the  21st. 

Springs  Branch  M.I. A.  sjjon.sored  an  enjoy- 
able social  on  the  29th.  Several  people  from 
Ramali   joined  them. 

Brother  Douglas  Phillips  has  been  ap- 
pointed president  of  the  Springs  H'ranch 
Y. AT. M.I. A.  He  succeeds    iirotlier  Tommy 

Jubhei-,     now     the     newly-appointed     Sunday 
Sdiool   Superintendent. 

S'ster  Lucy  van  Rooyen  was  mnrried  to 
Willem    Jacobus   Vorster  on   the   IDtli. 

Sister  Johanna  Wilhelmina  Maennel  was 
"  cidled  home  "  on  the  22n(l.  She  was  soon 
to  celebrate  her  eighty-first  birthday  and  has 
been  quite  active  until  the  last  few  weeks. 
Sister  INfaennel  has  been  a  inember  for  fifteen 
yea  rs . 

The  Lin  bona  Relief  Society  sponsored  a 
very  enjoyable  music  social  on  the  8Ist  nt 
the  home  of  Brother  and  Sister  Jacob 
Schubach. 


Commemorating  the  organization  of  the 
Relief  Society,  the  Sunday  Evening  Service 
on  the  2()th  was  conducted  by  that  organiza- 
t'on  in  the  Recreation  Hall.  Sister  Edith  P. 
Backman  was  the  speaker  after  which  a 
sacied  pageant  was  beautifully  presented. 


Geoi'ge  Clifford,  son  of  Mr.  and  Sistfr 
Clifford  Brown,  of  Liahona,  was  blessed  on 
the    13th    bv    Elder    Stoman. 


Brother  Ernest  Booth   was 
from  the  Cape. 


recent  visitor 


The  Cumorah  Chorus  was  featured  with  the 
Municipal  Orchestra  under  the  direction  of 
Elder  Marsh  and  Municipal  Orchestra  Direc- 
tor, Wm.  J.  Pickerill,  on  the  21st  at  a  special 
concert  in  the  Cape  Town  City  Hall. 

The  M.l.A.  enjoyed  an  evening  of  merry 
entertainment  with  their  Trensure  Hunt  on 
the  29th. 


NATAL. 

On  the  2nth.  n  Fnion-Castle  Liner  brought 
Brother  nud  Sister  Arthur  GilbcM-'^on  and 
their  childrt^ii    from   Cape  Town. 

Mr.  and  Sister  Phillips  are  spending  their 
hoi'day  in  tho  Transvaal  and  the  Cape. 


Three  classes  of  the  Mowbray  Sunday 
School  held  successful  parties  during  the 
latter   part   of  the   month. 

Cottage  meetings  have  been  held  at  the 
homes  of  P.  Gilmour,  J.  W.  Huntington, 
Annie  Seager,  K.   Deckei-,  E.  (Jadd. 

Honouring  the  departing  missionaries,   a 
clever   social    was    held   on    the   31st. 

Johannesburg  visitors  iiave  been  the  All- 
dredges   and  the  Wanbergs. 


PORT    ELIZABETH. 

On  the  13th.  Ali)ert  Edward  Evans  was 
baptized  by  Elder  Ellsworth  and  confirmed  by 
Elder  Lund,  and  on  the  27th.  Edith  Dorothy 
McPhail  was  baptized  by  Elder  Lund  and 
confirmed  by  Elder  Ellsworth. 

Miss  Eileen  Back  has  been  holidaying  in 
East   London. 

An  eight-pound  baby  girl  arrived  at  the 
home  of  IVfr.  and  Mrs,  George  Cooper  on 
the  8th. 
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With  The  Missionaries' 


CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Harlan   W.   Clark,   District  Presulont,    "Ciimorah,"  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  Phone  6 — 3334. 

l<;i(l(Ms  'riiiiotiiy  H.    Irons,    h'rniiU   \\'.    DiiiKiiii,    W.     I)c;iri    'Inylor,     (;rimfl{.     Hoil^^.son.     lidlicit 
Stoddart    Kirkliani. 
Mowbray   Uranch,    "C'uniorah,"   Main   Road,   Mowbray.        SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and 

7.0  p.m.  ;  Tuesday,    Mutual,   7 A')  p.m.  ;   Wednesday,    Primary,  4.0  p.m.  ;  Thursday,    Priesthood 


and   Relief  society,   i  Ao  p.m.;   ueneaiogicai   vjiai>s>,  eacn  znu  sunnay,  ».!,'>  p.m. 
Woodstock  Branch,  Sunday  School,  10.30  a.m.,   "Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue;  Thursday,   Primary, 

4.0  p.m.,    "ivy  Lod<:;e,"    Upper  Chester  Road. 
Parow  Branch,  Sunday  Evening  Service,  7.30  p.m..   Goodwood  Hall,   Goodwood. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT: 

Elder  O    Claron  Alldredge,   District  President,  395,    Commissioner  Street,   Fairview,   Johannes- 
burg,  Phone  24—3669. 

I'llders  Onier  ,1.   Smith,   Harold  M.   H.   TjUiid,    Pollard    I).    Backiiinii,    (iciio   Ti.    Stojiian,    Harold    E. 
liai'scn. 
7.30  p.m.  ;  Tuesday,    Mutual,  8.0  p.m.  ;  Wednesday,   Primary,  3.0  p.m.  ;  Thursday,   Priesthood 
and  Relief  Society,  8.0  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch,  Sunday  School,  10. 30  a.m.,  20  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  Sunday   Evening 
Service,  7.30  p.m..  Masonic  Hall,  Main  Road,  Keiiilworth. 

Springs   Branch,    "Castle  Mansions,"   Third  Street,  Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch,  153  Kemp  Ave.,  Waterval  Estate.     Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.  and  6.0  p.m. 

Pretoria  Branch,  Poynton's  Bldg.,   173b  Church  St.,  East.     Sunday   Evening  Service,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder   Dale  A.    Wilcox,   District  President. 

Elders  .[osepli   R,.   Mescivv,   W.   Lee   j^'reemnn,  T:.    Dean   .Jensen. 
Durban  Branch,  Perla  Siedle  Studio,  Buchanan  Bldg.,   West  and  Russel  Streets.       SERVICES: 

Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.  ;  Wednesdav,   Priesihood   and    Relief  Society,   7.30  p.m. 
Pietermaritzburg  Branch,  Good  Templars'   Hall,  Longmarket  Street.     Sunday    Evening  Service, 

7.0  p.m. 

PORT    ELIZABETH    DISTRICT: 

Elder    He  in    A.    Ellsworth.    District    President,    and   Elder  TViirns   Tiove   Dnnlord. 

Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.,  Forresters'   H:a11,  Palm  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 

FAST    LONDON    DISTRICT: 

Elder  V.   .lay   Alien. 

Sunday  Services,  10.0  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m..  South  African   Labour   Party   Hall,    38  Union   Street, 
East  London. 


Elder  Ray   F.   Marsh,   Mission   Secre-':,ary, 


Gardener's  Garage 

Experts  in — 

Wrecking  Service 
Cylinder  Reboring 

Hijh  Pressure  Greasing 
Spray  Painting 

Prompt  Service 

Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

PHONE    6-3949 


A.  E,  Linle-^ 

&Co. 

(PROP.  :    E.    M.    WEBB) 

Dispensing  Chemists 

• 

/  /  6  Main  Road 
Mowbray,  C.P. 


phones- 
Day  6—1251        Day  CR  Night  6— 3829 


8. A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Ply.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Prestwich  Street.  Capetown. 


